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"But I thought you had a room," I said.
"I have," the man replied, "an excellent room, in
fact, located in one of the finest sections of Moscow,
But she also has a room and that's where the problem
arises.
"You see," he went on, "she won't give up her room
and come to live with me. Suppose, she says, she decides
to obtain a divorce in a month or two. If she gives up
her room, she will have no home to come back to."
"Well, then why don't you give up your room?" I
suggested.
"But then," the visitor became very red in the face
and began to stammer, "suppose she does get a divorce
after a month or two, if I give up my room, then I will
have no home to come to."
I was unable to help my Russian friend with any
further advice. A week later, however, he came to me
again, beaming with joy. He was married. His wife
had hit upon an idea. They were secretly wed by a
priest, but did not record their marriage with the
ZAGS, the government recording office. Since legally
they were still single, they retained their separate
rooms. One night she came to his room and the next
night he went to hers. People, of course, assumed that
they were "living in sin." But since living in sin was
not legally sinful in the Soviet Union and both had
retained their rooms, in case their marriage went on
the rocks, the arrangement was ideal. They were per-
fectly happy.